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For about three weeks matters continued on this amiable
Coring. Almost every day came a general or a special invita-
tion to visit the prince, and pass two or three hours of the fore-
noon or night amid the atmosphere of royalty. Nor was his
highness at all reserved. He talked politics, and with all the
insolence of ignorance would scoff at those very powers which
had only a few years before annihilated the empire of his ances-
tors, beheaded one of his predecessors, driven another to years
of exile, and shut up his own father in long captivity. How-
ever, Constantinople and Cairo were nothing in 'Abd-Allah's
sight, and when on one occasion I asked him casually if he had
been to Mecca, " I will go there," answered he, " but on horse-
back ;" with an implied meaning that we may perhaps see
realised in our own day. Then followed the wildest plans for
storming 'Oneyzah, how the walls were to be breached by
cannon, or might better still, seeing that they are of unbaked
brick, be melted down by a gigantic water-engine; how he
ivould cut off ZamiFs head, &c. A series of successes over
marauding Bedouins and unwarlike neighbours, had led the
prince to believe the Nejdeans the first army, and himself the
first general, on earth. Yet take it all in all, it was not mere
brag, for within the limits of the Peninsula 'Abd-Allah stands a
fair chance of overriding be it who it may; and Egypt has not
every century an Ibrahcem Basha to command her armies.

During this time I got a sight of the royal stables, an event
much desired and eagerly welcomed. For the Nejdean horse is
considered no less superior to all others of his kind in Arabia,
than is the Arabian breed collectively to the Persian, Cape of
Good Hope, or Indian. In Nejed is the true birthplace of the
Arab steed, the primal type, the authentic model Thus at any
rate I heard, and thus, so far at least as my experience goes, it
appears to me ; although I am aware that distinguished autho-
rities maintain another view. But at any rate, among all the
studs of Nejed, Feyaul's was indisputably the first; and who
sees that has seen the most consummate specimens of equine
perfection in Arabia, perhaps in the world.

It happened that a mare in the imperial stud had received a
bite close behind the shoulder from some sportive comrade;
and the wound, ill-dressed and ill-managed, had festered into a
sore puzzling the most; practised Nejdean farriers. One morning